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PRO BONO PUBLICO. 
(Page from the purely Imaginary Diary of a Noble Licensed Victualler.) 


Sorry I was unable to attend the Irish Tourist Association. 
However, they are sure to be pleased to hear that “ not having 
been able to make other satisfactory arrangements I have de- 
cided to try the yy of taking the hotel at (suppress place, 
| for fear it might thought I was attempting to ebtain a free 
advertisement) into my own hands, and hope that in this way 
I may be able to promote in some degree one of the objects of 
the Society.” 

Of course “one of the objects” is to make travellers in Erin 
comfortable at their inns. Shall call mine the O’Hartington. 
Nothing like a little local colouring. Now that is all right 
must get myself up as ideal Irish hotel-keeper. Own toggery 
will do, I think, with a pipe in my white hat, and a red wnist- 
| coat (like the late Dion Bovcicautt in the Colleen Bawn), just to 
| give the necessary Hibernian flavour. 

Must be ready to receive my guests at the door of my hostelrie. 
No reason why I should not have an arm-chair. Got one with 
plenty of cushions. Made myself additionally comfortable by 
resting my feet on a foot-stool. Now prepared for all emer- 
gencies. 

Ah, here come a party of tourists. Take off my hat and wave 
my hand. Fortunately no ladies, so need not get up. Feel 
every inch a landlord, but, after all, rather hate superfluous 
exertion. 

“Have I got any rooms?” Why, to be sure I have. Must 
ask. one of my waiters. They are all good fellows. Sure to 
know all about it. Call for Pat. One of my fellows must be 
called Pat. “ Pat,” national name 

My guest rather unreasonable. 
get up and take his carpet ry Of 
pleased, but it looks rather a heavy one, and some other fellow 
could take it just as well as I could. Most likely better. Dare 
say I could drag about a heavy portmanteau; but don’t know. 

In point of fact have never tried. 
| “Why don’t I look sharp?” ; 

Now I really think that isn’t complimentary. Implies that I 


Wants to know “ why I don’t 
course would be only too 


appear to be inactive. True I generally sit with my hands in 
my I cor mage with my hat tipped over my eyes. But why not? 
Perfectly simple and easy attitude. cu to give fullest 
rest to the body. d if body is not being bothered, best 
chance for the mind. Intellect can be uncommonly energetic 
if body has nothing to panes of. Ah, here is Pat. He retires 
with the tourists. There! Now, if I hadn’t taken the hotel 
into my own hands, what would have become of them ? “ 


Suppose I must have been asleep, Hallo! 
tourists. Hope they won’t bother me any more. 

“They want a looking-glass, and curtains to the window.” 
bat of course. Let them have them, by all means. 

ey say, “That its all very well to put them off like that, 
but if I am the landlord of the hotel I ought to behave as such.’ 

Argue with them. What’s the use of a row. If they will ask 
Pat or some other fellow they shall have anything they please. 
Only don’t bother me. Such nonsense. 

They say “they have asked Pat to get them the looking 
and the curtains; but he knows nothing about them, an 
ferred them to me.” 

Fancy Pat must be rather scanty of resource. However, 
suppose I must come to the rescue. “Tourists had better order 
looking-glass and curtains from some local universal provider.” 
Probably some O’Whiteley in the neighbourhood. By all means 
have what they please; but why bother me? 

Thank goodness! They have gone, Enjoy the scenery once 
more. Very fine. Close my eyes. | ‘ ‘ 


Awakened with a start. What’s the matter now? Same 
tourists. They that “the steak is underdone.” Well, why 
shouldn’t it be? le like steaks underdone. 

They say “they don’t.” Well, I can’t help that. Better go 
and have dinner somewhere else. Know a first-rate hotel where 
I frequently feed myself, Give the address and they are off. 
Capital! Shows how much better it is to take things into one’s 


Here come the 


re- 





| guests have 


own hands. Going to sleep again, when Pat informs me that my 
one off with their luggage. ; 

Capital ! Ko one in my inn! Further need of waiting in the 

hall unnecessary. Sos 


—— ee 


return to the House of Lords. 
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THEY Gor TIRED OF Horses—iIT IS WHISPERED THEY ARE GROWING TIRED OF BICYCLEs. 


—_— 
How WOULD IT BE To ComBINE THE Two 


AMUSEMENTS IN THE ABOVE DELIGHTFUL MANNER ! 








“THE FOLLY OF ”—HICHENS.* 


Eustace was twenty-two when he was beginning to attract at- 
tention. People had begun to notice his way of walking down 
Piccadilly on his hands, and his odd habit of living entirely on 
the poached eggs of plovers, together with his curious foddinees 
for sweeping crossings on rainy days, giving to every passer-by 
who deigned to use his crossing a penny or even more, had al- 
ready caused people to discuss him with a certain interest, even 
a certain wonder. 
as a case whose peculiarities were not devoid of interest. 
affected, one season—was it, perhaps, sincere ?—to think he was 
the Emperor of Curna, and received visitors in a pig-tail and a 
fan. During another season, although in excellent health, he 
| refused to leave the asylum even for the ordinary exercise in the 

ounds, declaring all movement, with the single exception of 
| flying, to be bad form, and unsuited to a gentleman. When he 
| Saw a goose standing on its head, he declared it was a swan. 
| He played with air-balls a good deal at this time, and wrote 
| rather curious post-cards to his aunt at Putney. Over the tea- 
leaves of convention he poured the hot water of originality, the 
result being a curiously weak and ineffective infusion of eccentri- 
| city. Society loves diapdite if it is sufficiently absurd. Ev- 
STACE became re. The feather of laughter waved in the 
big black hat of Society. But the garden-roller of science crushed 
the green hopes of London’s budding grass. And Evsrtace fell 
in love with WINIFRED. 

He met her at a fancy ball. It was given to amuse the inmates, 
and, by way of humouring them, each was allowed to wear the 
costume of the person, or the object, that he imagined himself to 
be. The first prize was taken by a gentleman who appeared as 
| @ gong, and struck terror into all by striking himself at the hours 

of meals. Poor Evstace dressed himself up as what he imagined 
| himself at the time—a gentleman of the nineteenth century. 
In the lonely lunacy of his black coat and white tie he felt ill at 
ease as WiniFrEpD gazed at him with her big brown eyes. (She 
was dressed as a bicycle.) He looked very odd in his gloomy, 
quiet attire amid the picturesque crew. 3 


To Wrnrrrep, existence was one long search after apricot 

* See The Folly of Eustace and other stories, published by W. Hetnemann, 
and written by Rosgrt Hicuens, but we have nothing to do with the other 
stones. — Ep. 


——— 








The medical journals mentioned him ed 
e 





jam. She forgot the butter of life, and in doing so too often lost 
its bread. The silent processes of such a woman’s mind! Ah, | 
what great male writer would not give half-a-crown to watch | 
them, as the fisherman, taking a line, watches the struggles of 
the minnows, or the amateur photographer, snapping his Kodak | 
at the world, watches the development of the plate. Wunirrep 
was the Beth-chairman of life, dragging Society as a Bath-chair 
after her, the smart world sitting in it as a weary invalid, cursin 
the East wind. WIniFrReD thought that the Marble Arch | 
turned in its marble archness to gaze at her, and the Albert | 
Memorial blushed a deeper gold as she gazed at it. ; 

Together, they did the oddest things; flew kites, played with 
Noah’s Arks, spread butter-slides, and did crochet-work. Soon, 
she began to elude him in a maze of rey entertainments. 
She went (or so she said) to every Punch-and-Judy show, fifth 
night, and public view, moving perpetually in the phantom pro- 
cesses of imaginary society, surrounded by grotesques, mimes, 
and monkeys. But he, in time, became a bore to her, with his 
perpetual, rather tedious arguments on radishes and palmistry, 
and his unnecessarily long letters to the Emperor of Germany 
about the Salvation Army. She w daily more and more 
tired of him. Sometimes she wondered, now, if she could re- 
main in the same asylum. 

* ” * * * 

The doctor entered the padded-room with a note. Evstacr 
took it, opened it, and read : — ; : 

“This is to say good-bye. By the time it reaches you, I 
shall have left Hanwell. Not alone. I am going, with a 
keeper, to Colney Hatch. I have seen your portrait in the 
Sketch. It is like you. And your biography. I find you were 
born in 


yswater. 
“ How like Bayswater! “ Wintrrep.” 








Ar tHe "Varsity Cricxer Maton.—Newcomer (to Gent in 
front). If you would kindly move your head an eighth of an inch, 
I think that by standing on tip-toe I might be able, between the 
box-seat and body of that carriage, to ascertain the colour of 
long leg’s cap. 


RarHer warp on THe Vice-Presipent or THE EpvucaTion 
Derartment.—Our Mr. Wacstarr. M.P., insists upon describing 
the withdrawn Bill as a Gorst-ly failure. 
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JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 
(By Basoo Hurry Bunosno Janperser, B.A.) 
No. XVI. 
Mr. Jabberjee makes a pilgrimage to the Shrine of Shakspeare. 


I nave frequently spoken in the flattering terms of a eulogium 
concerning my extreme partiality for the writings of Hon’ble 
WriiiaM Suaxsrzare. It has been remarked, with some correct- 
ness, that he did not exist for an age, but all the time; and 
though it is the open question whether he did not derive all his 
ideas frem previous writers, and even whether wrote so 
much as a single line of the plays which are attributed to his 


“It was here,”’ I said, reverently, ‘‘ that the Swan of Avon was hatched ! ” 


inspired nib, he is one of the institutions of the country, and it 
is the correct thing for every orthodox British subject to ad- 
mire and understand him even when most incomprehensible. 

_ Consequently I did cock-a-hoop for joy on receiving an invita- 
tion from my friend Autsutt-Innert, Jun., Esq., on behalf of 
his parents, that I should accompany them on an excursion by 
rail to Stratford-upon-Avon, where the said poet had his domi- 
cile of origin. 

And so great was my enthusiasm that, during the journey, I 
declaimed, ore rotundo, certain select from his wo 
which I had committed to memory during the salad days of my 
school boyishness, and with such effect that. Miss Wzx-wer A.i- 
puTt-Innett (who is excessively emotional) was compelled, at 
times, to veil her countenance in the recesses a et- 
handkerchief. 

Having at epee at that hallowed and sacred spot, the 
very name ef which sends a sweet and responsive thrill thro: 
every educated bosom, our first proceeding was to partake ef a 
copious cold tiffin. 


This repast we ordered at an old-fashioned hostelry, whose 
doorway was decorated by a counterfeit persentment of the 
Bard, and I observed that similar effigies were placed above 
several of the shops as I walked along the streets. images 
somewhat resemble those erected to Buddha in certain parts of 
India, being similarly bald, but terminating—not in crossed 
legs, but a cushion with tassels. However, | was not able to 
discover that it is the custom for even the most ignorant in- 
habitants to do anything in the nature of a poojah before these 
figures any longer, though —— usual enough before Crom- 
WELL, with the iron sides, ordered all such baubles to be removed. 
In a hole in the upper wall of the Town Hall there is a life-size 
Statuary of SmaksPeare, with legs complete, showing that he 
was not actually deficient in such extremities and a mere gifted 
torso; and it is presumable that the reason why only his upper 
portions are generally represented is, that marble in these 
1s too precious a commodity to be wasted on superfiuities. 

We visited the church, and saw his tomb, and there again was 
the superior half of him occupied with writing verses on a 
cushien in a mural niche, supported by pillars. Upon a slab 
below is inscribed a verse requesting that his dust should not 
be digged, and cursing him who should interfere with his bones, 

but in so mediocre a style, and of such indifferent orthography, 
that it is considered by some to be a sort of spurious crypto- 
gram composed by Hon’ble Bacon. 

On such a verata questio I am not to give a decided opinion, 

| though the verse, as a literary composition, is hardly up to the 
level of Hamlet, and it would perhaps have been preferable if 
| the poet, instead of eucwetng sa impromptu, had looked out 
some suitable quotation from his earlier works. For, when an 
author is occupied in shuffling his mortal coil, it is unreason- 
able to expect him to produce poetry that is up to the mark. 
| When I advanced this excuse aloud in the church, a party of 
| Americans within hearing exclaimed, indi tly, that such 
, irreverent levity was a scandal in a spot which was the Mecca of 
entire civilized universe. 
| Whereupon I did protest earnestly that I meant no irreverence, 
being nulli secundus in respect for the Genius Loci, only, as a 
| critic of English Literature, I could not help regretting that a 
| poet gi with every requisite for producing a sat ry 
apiten had produced a doggerel which was undeniably below 
usual par. : 

This rendered them of an increased ferocity, until Mr. Att- 
BuTT-INNETT good naturedly took them into a corner and whis- 
pered that I was a very wealthy young Indian Prince, of t 
scholastic attainments, but oppressed by an uncontrollable 

| naiveté, after which they all came and shook me by the hand, 
| saying they were very proud to have met me. 
| Afterwards we proceeded to the Birthplace, where a very 
| gentlewomanly female exhibited the a ment in which the 
fant Bard first saw the light. Alack! there was but little light 
to behold, being a shockingly low and dingy room, meagrely 
| furnished with two chairs and a table, on which was another of 
the busts. As I came in, I uttered a remark which I had 
| pared for the occasion. “ It was here,” I said, reverently, “ 
that the Swan of Avon was hatched!” At which Miss Wzr- 
| was again overcome by emotion. : ; 

The room was greatly in the necessity of whitewash, being 
black with smoke and signatures in lead pencil. Even the win- 
dow-panes were scratched all over by diamonds, on seeing which, 
and being also the possessor of a diamond and gold ring I was 
about to inscribe my own name, but was prevented by the lady 
custodian. ’ 

I indignantly and eloquently protested that if Hon’ble Sirs, 
Walter ‘ Byron, Isaac Watton, Wasutneton Ir- 
vine and Co. were permitted to deface the glass thus, surely I, 
who was a mate of Calcutta University, and a valuable con- 
tributor to London Punch, was equally entitled, since what was 
sauce for a goose was sauce for a gander, and Mrs. ALLBUTT- 
INNETT Fae that I was a distinguished Skakesperian student 
and Indian prince, but the custedian responded that she couldn’t 
help that, for it was ultra vires, nevertheless. 

However, while she was e ed in pointing out the spot 
where somebody’s signature been before it was peeled away, | 
I, snatehing the opportunity behind her back, did triumphantly | 





re- 
ere 
WEE 


rks | inscribe my autograph on the bust’s nose. 


In the back-room they showed us where SHaxspxaRe’s father — 
stapled his wool, which caused Mrs. Auiautt-Innett to remark | 
that she had always understood that the poet was of quite humble | 
| origin, and that, for her , she thought it was all the more 
itable to him to we — what he 7 do. a 2 

We also inspected the Museum, and were shown ‘SHaxk- 
SPEARE’s jug, a rather ordinary concern ; the identical dial which 
one of the clowns in his plays drew out of a poke, and a ring 
with W. 8S. engraved on it, found in the churchyard some years 








-_ 
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o, and, no doubt, dropped there by the poet himself, while 
absorbed in the composition of his famous and world-renowned 


elegy. 

There were several portraits of him also, all utterly unlike one 
another, or only ing in one respect, namely, their total 
dissimilarity from the bust. 

We likewise saw the very desk SHakspeare used, after creep- 
ing unwillingly to school with a shining face like a snail’s. I was 
pained to see evidence of the mischievousness of the juvenile 
genius, for it was slashed and hacked to such a doleful degree as 
to be totally incapacitated for scholastic use! 

I myself was sprightly in my youth, but never, I am proud to 
say, to the extent of wilfully damaging my master’s furniture! 
Before leaving, we walked to visit the residence of SHaksPEaRE’s 
wife, which turned out to be a very humble thatched-roof affair, 

| such as is commonly occupied by peasants. 

But, as Mrs. Atuputt-INnetr said, it is a sad fact that dis- 
tinguished literary characters often make most imprudent mar- 
riages. Which put me in a wonderment whether she had heard 
anything about myself and Miss MANKLETOW. 

At one of the bazaars I purchased a beautiful Shakspearean 
souvenir, in the form of a coloured porcelain model of SHax- 
sPeaRE’s birthplace, which can be rendered transparent and lu- 
minous by the insertion of a night-light. 

This I had intended humbly to offer for the gracious accept- 
ance of Miss Wer-wee, but having thrust it into a coat-tail 

| pocket, I unfortunately sat upon it in the train as we were re- 

| turning. 

| So I presented it as a token of remembrance to JesstmrNa, 
who was transported with delight at the gift, which she said could 

| be easily rendered the statu quo by dint of a little diamond 
cement. 

















“ THE LIGHT (OPERA) OF ASIA.” 


Tue attraction of The Geisha continues. Miss Marre Tempest, 
| as O Mimosa San, delightfully coquettish, and singing better 
than ever. Mlle. Jutierre Nesvitim, once the French Miss 
Decima, now a brilliant Juliette Diamant; and ‘clever little 
Letty Linp, with voice as small as her twinkling feet, singing 
confidentially to most attentive audiences, and charming those 
among them who cannot catch her words by expressive panto- 
mime and graceful dance. Miss Mavp Hosson towers above the 


‘‘An, Potty, I HAVEN'T SEEN YoUR FATHER LATELY. Wuart's | 


girls as a Juno among the lesser goddesses. Mr. Harry Mong-|#= DOING Now!” =“ Six MONTHS, PLEASE, SIR!’ 








HovsE looks very funny, and would be equal to his looks if he had - ms - yee 
anything to = or mo but in ye saying, singing, and hoped he will emerge successfully with an artistic style of his 
<onsing, Mr. Huntiey Wricnt, as the rascally Reathen hinee, | °W2- 

e 


* To Mr. Grorncz Epwarpgs, who has chosen the caste and | 
| Ges She CenRES SED, She SEE TNT SGN ae placed the piece on the stage most effectively in every way, is 


its extraordinary success mainly due, Mr. Owsn Hat's k 
|is light, and decidedly not strong in plot. The lyrics by Mr. 
Harry Greenpank are the best portions of the piece, whilst 
lthe music of Mr. Stoney Jonzs leaves nothing to be desired, 
except that he should have been sufficiently oe Bee of his talent 
| to have given the public a few melodies to take away with them. 
| Perhaps what cannot be — up the first time, who will 
_return again and again to hear it, may stand some chance of carry- 
ing away with them. The Geisha will run till she drops; but 
| when that will be would be difficult to say, and very unwise to 
prophesy. ; ; : y 
Japanese atmosphere being conducive to developing a fair 
hunger—a supper-fare hunger and a most decided thirst— 
| Happy Thought: Visit “The Cecil” for supper. The Cecil new 
|to present company, limited to four. From Daly’s to Strand. 
| Suddenly we are in court-yard of first-class continental hotel. 
| Most effective entrance: ours, and Hotel’s. Visitors sitting 
‘about and enjoying the summer night, “far from the madding 
‘crowd.” Tableau Vieont. Expect a chorus. Music heard in 


| distance. Supper ready. Excellent orchestra, invisible, aie | 
| 
| 








i ies. We drink and eat, not without a strain—— 





Suggested Signals for the Naval Mancuvres. 


Is that Red Fleet in the offing? Cannot be, as carefull 
before starting that Fleet was not to approac 
t for twenty-four hours. 
Why have you got out of your ition to larboard of The 
Daly’s Mikado. ** I *ve got no work to do—o—o!’ mi Ginger Pop? Considered the place ter from a tactical point 
Saroy Mikado, “ Well, I don’t think much of him ! of view than the one originally adopted, and acted on my own | 
the usual kind of go-as-you-please-semi-comic opera lover of vague | responsibility. __ 
purpose and undulating action; and Mr. Louis BraprieLp is| | ume station instantly : keep to programme. Have obeyed 
gradually gaining confidence in attempting the Arthur-Roberts- | signal: where are we now? Question will be answered in due | 
cum-Leslie-Playfair manner, out of which muddle it is to be | course on further information being received from Whitehall. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD | WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


He. 


She. ** On, 


“‘T suprosE, NOW THAT THE LONDON SEASON IS COMING TO AN END, 


THAT YOU 
yes—I HAVEN'T HAD A DULL MOMENT SINCE I SAW You LaAsT!” 


"VE BEEN VERY GAY?” 








BRITON TO BRETON. 


(Pune h to Le Bon 


Curé of Moléne and his | 


| Unsundered i. So, brave BertHE.e, 
} to you 


And Bn avd Bretons, Britons gladly 


brave fisher-flock in memory of their services of | The gintetel thanks for such fair service 


love in connection w wh the tragic loss of the 


** Drummond Castle.”’) 


“Owe touch of nature makes the whole | 


world kin,” 
Our S#axspeare said. 
hearts are drawn 
To “our fair neighbour France,” by acts 
which win 
Grateful affection, surely as the dawn 
Draws the flower faces to responsive glow. 
But a less than kin, and more than 


And English 


The Seoten aids the Briton, and must 
know 
By our Queen’s message how her peo- 


ple’s mind 
Is moved by that anny curé and his flock 
Of kindly fisher-folk to warmest thanks. 


Heaven grant that never more in hostile 


oc 
Brethren so bound may meet in arméd | 


ranks. 
“U nder ¢ the Shadow of the Cross” there | 
Most precious pledge of mutual love and 
ace. 
“God at no creed!” 


lies ! 
Le 


Oh, aptest of re-| 
JEUNE, 
cease, 
Such works of love as yours and those | 
dear, brave, 
And hee Breton women’s, whose kind | 
Punch fain would grasp beside the island | 


grave 
Shall bear the praise in at sea-sun- 
dered w~ Ay - 


ue 
| Clas ing those kind French palms as 
riend grips palm of friend. 








“ PLENTY OF ‘EAU,’ BUT NONE FOR 
SHOW.” 


Monsteur ts Repacrsur, — Accom- 

nied by several of my brave comrades, 
r rrived this week in your splendid city 
of commerce to join in the magnificent 
demonstration which celebrated the vic- 
tories of the limpid Water over the cruel 
and devastating Fire—elements ever at 
war and encouraged to fight a l’outrance 
by the bitter memories of tradition and 
history. All the sympathies of your land 
are with the aqueous fluid: your island 
rests upon the ogee bosom of the 





if national hatreds | lic squares and verdant parks. 


ocean, your skies are rarely free from a 
copious supply of tears, and you are never 
| weary of ing of your amphibious na- 
ture, while your t Lord Witrrr is, I 
| understand, the incarnation of old Pére 
Tamise filtered and ——— 
I imagined then that my eyes would be 
| gladdened by noble oe 
ments of your cult—arranged in re 
“ 


| sieur, = bitterly have I been unde- 
ceived! In that place on which you have 


| bestowed the name of some su 


skirmish where my nation was betrayed by 


| the perfidious Spaniard, your hero Netson 


looks down from an inaccessible pillar, 
‘like St. Simon Stylites, on a collection of 
extraordinary caricatures of humanity, 
which testify to your sense of statuesque 





plaisanterie. But the Admiral also sur- 
veys, with complacent stoicism, the gam- | 
bols of countless gamins beside two igno- | 
ble and lesanptebio ponds, defiled with 
paper and fruit refuse, whence some 
wretched jets d’eau, feebly pointing to 
heaven, seem to implore the clouds to try 
and renew their strength. ese, I was | 
told, were the most famous fountains in | 
London! 

Unable to believe my senses, I in- 
quired of a respectable policeman. He 
answered me, with the respectable assur- 
ance of un vrai Jean Boule, that the me- | 
tropolis was, on the contrary, renowned 
for its fountains, situated all over its im- 
mence area, and that they were devoted 
not only to the recreation and refresh- 
ment of the human race, as well as of 
horses, cattle, and even dogs. Then I 
know, that despite his grave exterior, 
this guardian of the law must be a far- 
ceur, and I set forth in one of your han- 
som cabriolets to endeavour to find some 
specimens of your hydraulic art. Alas! 
without that success, which every explorer 
hopes for. My landlord indeed told me 
that the grands eaur_of Versailles were 
fairly rivalled at the Palais de Cristal on 
certain rare occasions, but that he knew 
of no other displays. I marvel, I am sad, 
even r consuming your exhilirating 
whiski and soda, and I emplore you, Mon- 

disgrace by 


sieur, to remedy this natural 
your estimable influence. Agree, &c., 
JacquEs JOLIQUET 
(Pompier de Nanterre). 








Wat tHe German Emperor WOULD 
LIKE TO SING :— 
“In my latest bark I glide 
Swiftly 0 o’er the Solent tide.” 
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A TIMELY WARNING 


| 


‘On, BY THE WAY, YOU REMEMBER THAT OLD Bore, Prorrssor 
DoDDERINGTON, WHO TOOK SUCH A FANCY TO YoU ON THE LINKS 
aT St. ANDREWs LAST AUTUMN? WELL, HE’s IN TowN, AND 
DYING TO MEET you!” 

**AH—IS HE! WELL, HE WON'T MEET ME IF J MANAGE TO CATCH 
SIGHT OF HIM FIRST!” 





| 
| 








ROUNDABOUT READINGS, 
My Broruer-1n-Law. 
(Continued.) 


Wuen I left off the story of my brother-inlaw, Harry, in 
these columns, matters had come to a desperate pass. This as- 
tonishing young gentleman seemed to have exhausted not only 
the discomforts and the luxuries of civilisation, but also all its 
resources, and there appeared to be no other course open to me 
but to support him for the rest of my life in various positions 
that made severe inroads on the balance at my bankers. Alice, 
of course, was delighted. “I knew,” she observed to me, “ when 
I married you that you would always be good and kind to 
Harry, that you would take the place of his dear father—and 
Aunt Marcarer and Aunt Exzanor knew it too. You mustn’t 
think I am not grateful. I am deeply, deeply grateful to you, 
and so I am sure is Harry. See what trouble that boy is taking 
to oblige you, to fall in with all your wishes. t more can he 
do?” As Harry’s trouble had for the most part consisted in ac- 
cepting one after another the various amusements (together with 
their neeessary cheques) that I had thought out for him, I was un- 
able to answer my wife with the enthusiasm she evidently 
e . “No matter,” she said, “some day when Harry has 
done something of which we shall all be proud, you will be 
ashamed of yourself for having ever doubted his capacity.” 











Sometuine, however, as I said, had to be done, and I cast 
about for the means of doing it. I had not made up my mind 
what it was to be, but in my pleasanter day-dreams I pictured 
it as some that should finally take Harry away and dis- 
se of him. It happened just about this time that my old 
triend Sir Gregory JomNsToNn came up to London from his p! 
in the East Riding of Yorkshire and paid me his customary visit. 
Sir Grecory is one of the bluffest, the cheeriest, and the best 
of country squires. He has been a member of the House of 
( ommons, but at a recent General Election “those confounded 
agitators,” as he calls his Radical opponents, were too many for 
him, and since the disastrous day that saw his defeat, Sir 
Grecory has retired from active politics, for which, to tell the 
truth, he never cared, and has devoted himself to his family, to 
his neighbours, and to the management of his estate. Sir 
Greeory, although as a youngster he had kept the dons 
alive at Oxford, and had afterwards had a sbort, but coruscat- 
ing, period of service in the Grenadier Guards, is now a good, 
| prejudiced, Mendly-going country gentleman of the most pro- 
nounced and orthodox type. In his part of the world—I judge 
by, his conversation—the landed interest has been ieestelovetle 


ruined for see geet, and as a necessary co uence the United 
Kingdom generally has gone to perdition, has 





J | ome the laugh- 
ing stock of foreign nations, so that now “any two-penny half- 
penny little a republic, Heaven help us, has only to show 
its miserable apologies for teeth, and we grovel, Sir, yes, grovel 
as if we’d been licked.” i 


hearted men I know, a man, too, of infinite good nature and 
admirable cheerfulness. 

Wuen Sir Grecory came into my chambers at the Temple 
the atmosphere of the place and the whole scene, indeed, seemed 
to undergo a magical change. In place of the shelf where I 
> 4. law reports I seemed to see a well-kept stable with its 
stal en | covered in straw, plaited and bound at the edges, 
and a round dozen or so of sleek horses stamping and munching 
and drawing their head-stall straps with a run through the iron 
rings, while a tight-trousered, bandy-legged , his braces 
| down and his shirt-sleeves rolled up, pulle 
clothes and leaped the resounding of the kindly beasts, 

My writing-table, with all its briefs, turned into a dog-kennel, 
and a dairy set itself up in the corner reserved for my text- 
books. And over all there floated that combined aroma of cows, 
horses, dogs, corn, and stored apples which always lingers 
lovingly over those who spend their Sunday mornings at a country 
house in making the usual round outside. The impression was 
only momentary, As it dissipated itself I found myself ——_ 

Sir Grecory by the hand and interchanging with him the usua 
| questions and answers. 

“Loox here, my boy,” said Sir Grecory, “ you might be very 
useful to me. I’ve been trying to manage my confounded estate 
myself lately, but it’s too much for me. Now if you know a 

| young fellow, a presentable chap, of course, a good sportsman, 
and all that, who could come and help me—do a bit of land- 
| agency, in fact, I should be glad to hear of him, I couldn’t give 
| him much in the way of a salary, but there’s a good cottage and 
But Sir Gregory never detailed the 
amount, for before he could go any farther, I had told him that 
the one man of all others in the whole world who would suit the 
place, who was designed by nature to be a land-agent, was my 
brother-in-law, Harry. At any rate, to cut a long matter short, I 
shortly afterwards introduced Harry to Sir Grecory, who took 
a fancy to him, and in less than a fortnight Harry was off to 
help in managing the estate of Sir Grecory in Yorkshire. 

(To be continued.) 





any amount of——” 








FROM OUR OWN WELSH BRER RABBIT. 


Unreported. “In the University of Wales,” said Mr. Grap- 
stone, M.A. (“ Master of ’Arps”), “which, as I would not be 
accused of dropping my ‘h’s’, I would spell ‘Whales’, there 
will of course exist a College of ‘ All Soles.’” (“Hear! Hear!”) 
“While the cultivation of the racial language will be strictly 
attended to, Welshers will not be allowed to set foot within the 
precincts.” (Cheers.) 

H.R. 
Principality, said, “ Heddyw Rhag bron yuall pa le bob amser 
iwodd lyk tobe mae yn dda genyf Y mae yn fyw andsov ery 
sppri wed Blodeno. Tri Hippippoorar fur der altesse Tywysoges !” 
(Loud cheering, and the degrees were conferred.) 

















sd d.” But au fond Sir Grecory, in spite of | 
his prejudices and his violence, is one of the best and softest- | 





back the horse- | 


H. the Prince of Wa.es, speaking in the language of the | 





Most Appropriate Atrire.—A “ grass-lawn” tennis costume. | 
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PARLIAMENTARY AGRICULTURISTS AT WORK. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 
Mr. Punch on the Popular Impresario. 

[Sir Avcustus Harry Giossor Harris (better 
and affectionately known as “Gus Harris ’’) 
died on June 22, at the age of 44.] | 
Drvuriotanvs* dead! 

uller f ; 

For his departure, whose brief, active 

lif 


The town seems 


c) 
Lent to its grimness gaiety and colour, 
And mingled mirth with its sad, sombre 


strife. 
The Public’s friend and favourite, hard he 


toiled 
To give it the best rest—of recreation. 
By loss undaunted, and by gain unspoiled, 
Generous as shrewd, he served his gene- 
ration 
Better than some on loftier levels posing. 
Thorough as ye ising and alert, 
He lived each hour of that keen life whose 
closing 
Comes to us with a sense of personal 


hurt. 
We might have better spared a greater 


man, 
Though a more genial host or cheerier 
guest, 
More inexhaustible in scheme and plan | 
To give his loyal Public of the best, 
More skilled, resourceful, keenly resolute, | 
Amusement’s motley world will hardly 


know. 
Its debt to him now lost who shall com- 
pute ? 
Actor, inventor, impresario ; 
Sound judge of art as of mere passing 
whim 


Of music as of modish phantasy, 
Of drama as of melodrame, to him, 
howman or Solon of the stage, we’re 





ree 
To own large debt, and owe most hearty | 
thanks. 
It may be long ere such another chief 
As good “Gus Harris” graces Stage- 
dom’s ranks 
To whose green laurels Punch would add 
his leaf. 


* Mr. Punch bestowed upon the great manager | 


the heroic title of “‘ Avecustus Casar Drvurio- 
LANUS,”” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE D1ARy or Tosy, M.P. | 


House of Commons, Monday Night, | 
June 22.—“ Do you remember night 
last year, my Topsy?” said the Squire or | 
Matwoop, as, having seen Education Bill 
withdrawn, he permitted himself rare 
luxury of going out to dinner. “I don’t 
mean the precise day of the month, but 
this corresponding Monday in June last 
year. You were good enough to say that 
my speech to-night, following Prince 
Artnur’s motion withdrawing ucation 
Bill, was one of the best you have heard 
since you left the rural retirement of The 
Kennel, in your Barkshire home, and you 
add that is the view taken on both sides 
of House. 

“Well, on this very Monday in June 
last year there was, by strange coincidence, 
another such scene as we have witnessed 
to-night, the prinicipal spokesmen bein 
Prince ArtHur and I. House k 
from floor to topmost range of otaie: 
the same throng at the bar; the same long 
lines in the side galleries ; Peers crowding 
entrance to their seats, like mob at pit or 
gallery of Haymarket Theatre when 
Trilby is on; the same electric air 
vibrating through crowded chamber. All 





| cordite explosion, being the fourth M 


| Prince Arrnvur in presence of crowded | 
| House of Commons. 
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"Exe ve ane! EmMensmitn!” 


Sorcy ‘ounp!” 


‘““EmMersMiITH! EmMensMiri ! 


"Bus Conductor. 
’Liza Ann, *‘OO ER YER CALLIN’ EMMER Situ ! 





my good Tosy, and should not be without | 
its moral lesson. Let us, on w ver 

lane we chance to find ourselves, walk 
oe he and circumspectly, ever bearing in 
mind that in the midst of Parliamentary 
life we are in death.” 

Business done.—Education Bill, read 
second time on 12th of May by majority | 
of 267, to-night abandoned in Committee. 

Tuesday.—When Mark Tapley accom- 
panied his master to Eden, and discovered 
that the “city” was a hideous swamp, 
with here and there a miserable log cabin, 
the depth of hopelessness was es by 
Martin Chuzzlewit falling ill of fever. 
“*Now, Mr. Tapuey,’ said Mark, giving 
himself a tremendous blow on the chest by 
way of reviver, ‘just you attend to what 
I’ve got to say. Things is looking 
about as bad as they can look, young man, 
On the fourth Mon- | You ’ll not have such another opportunity 
day in June, 1896, twelve months later to for showing your jolly disposition, my fine 
a day, Prince Artaur makes his great fellow, as long as you live. And there- 
surrender, beaten by what he picturesquely | fore, Tartey, Now’s your time to come 
describes as a comparatively insignificant out strong; or Never.’” 
and discredited Opposition. | Just now the strongest Ministry of 

“It is a very remarkable coincidence, modern times has received knock-down 





the same, and yet a universe of difference. 
I stood then at other side of table; Prince 
Arruvr rose from my place on front Oppo- 
sition Bench. We were the vanquished 
then, discomfited on unexpected issue. To- 
day it is Prince Arruur who is unhorsed. 
Tis I who have had the poignard at his 
throat. 

“ All very strange, but marvel of coinci- 
dence completed by the concurrence of the 
days. It was on the third Friday in June 
last year that we got our great fall, blown 
out of the saddle by accidental discharge 
of cordite. Almost to a day twelve 
months later the most noble, the Marxiss 
Houmety Dumpty got a great fall over his 
Education Bill. On the Monday after the 





onday 


in June, 1895, I gave up my sword to 





+) 
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ENCOURAGING. 


who wishes to encourage local industry). ‘‘ Wet, ADAMS, HOW ARE YOU GETTING 


Curate 
ON wiTH MY Watcn?” 


Adams, ‘WHY, IT BE NIGH FINISHED Now, ZuR, AN’ "E DO ZEEM TO GO MORTAL WELL, 
| BUT DANG ME, IF THERE BAIN’! A WHEEL AS I CAN'T FIND A PLACE VOR sUMMOW !” 











blow. Have beaten the record in all ways 
ossible to discredit a powerful Ministry. 
Now is time for Marx Tapiey, M.P., to 
appear on scene. Comes forth in person 
of Henry Meysey-THompson, Bart. 
House on report stage of Agricultural 
Rating Bill. Opposition selunaieen 
after unexpected victory. Ministerialists 
correspondingly depressed. 

“What’s it all about ? ” asks the 
AmeyseyNnc-THompson, slapping himself 
on the breast as was Mark Tapley’s 
wont. “ What’s happened? I’m just go- 
ing down to see my constituents, and II! 
tell you what I’m going to say to them.’ 

That would have been delightful. No- 
thing House would have enjoyed more 
than having Merysry-Tariey-THompson’s 
speech to his constituents rehearsed. But 
Speaker inexorable. It had, he blandly 
said, nothing to do with Rating Bill. 
However interesting pleasure of listening, 
it must be foregone. So M.-T.-T. sat 
down with all his music in him. But 
mere interposition of his breezy presence 
had same effect as accompanied move- 
ments of Mark Tapley. Ministerialists 
plucked up courage. Opposition drew in 
their horns. Seurre or BLanxney hung 
| his white silk pocket-handkerchief another 
yard out of his breast ket, and showed 
with fuller confidence how the three-card 
trick of the Rating Bill equally benefits 
Landlord, Farmer, and Labourer. 

Business done.—Rating Bill at report 
stage. 

Thursday.—“ No use Hennrker-Heaton 
trying to intimidate me by shooting at 
Hansvury,” Duke of Norro.x is reported 
to have said. These are brave words. 
But if HennrKer isn’t soon raised to peer- 
| age where he may face Jockey o’ Nor- 
| FOLK on equal terms, Hansury must go 
there. It’s terrible to be pelted night 
after night with pellets from pillar letter 
| boxes. To-night Hennixer insisted that 
Hansory should, right off, explain. why 
some postmasters charge “honheur” as 
two words, taking the same iniquitous 








course with “alright.” Even case-hard- 
ered Secretary to Treasury must be 
touched by cruel disappointment under- 
gone by fellow-creature who, probably as 
result of sitting up all night, invented word 
“alright,” proffered it as part of a tele- 
gram, and found a penny charged for it, 
instead of a halfpenny as he had hoped. 

Hansury concealing his emotion, gave 
customary official reply. Thought ordeal 
over for night. Hennixer down on him 
like a shot with another conundrum. 

“Why is father-in-law charged as three 
words, and mother-in-law as one?” 

“T was,” Hansury told me later, “ go- 
ing to reply that there is an instinct with 
a certain class of men that impels them to 
make as little as possible of their mother- 
in-law. Might have led to controversy ; 
thought it better to say nothing. But 
must get rid of Hennrker. Wonder if 
he’d accept mission to inspect and report 
upon telegraph service in Mashonaland ? 
Lines in neighbourhood of Buluwayo and 
Fort Salisbury just now offer interesting 
field for man of active habits.” 

Business done.—Working through re- 
port stage of Rating Bill. 

Friday.—Sad to watch demoralisi 
effect of Ministerial defeat om faunal 
follower, Jounston or BattyKiieec. All 
through his Parliamentary life has kept 
up fusillade against his compatriots of 
another faith sitting opposite. Ever ready 
to beat the Orange drum when need were 
to drown the music of the Catholic horn. 
But apparent ferocity only hisfun. Sarx, 
who knows them both, always insists that 
the two kindest-hearted, gentlest-mannered 
men in House are those redoubtable con- 
troversialists Tim Hearty and JoHNnsTon oF 
BALLYKILBEG. 

Defeat of esteemed leaders on Treasu 
Bench has, only temporarily it is hoped, 
soured BattyYKinBEa’s temper. e 
other night when Jonn Dron was 
picturing period of millennium in Belfast, 


shook hands over an arrangement of the 
Corporation Bill, BatiYxrLeee in 
lated the remark, “ Prats and Heron!” 
The House shuddered. Last time Hzrop 
was introduced into Parliamentary debate 
he was followed by pointed reference to 
Jupas, leading up to the famous free fight. 
Members held their breath and waited. 
Happily nothing came of it. But incident 
marks the deep stirring of a gentle nature, 
and shows how men’s hearts have been 
riven by the event of a historic week. 
Business done.—Committee of Supply. 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 


A SYBARITE IN A DAMP PARK DEPLORES AN 
ASSIGNATION AT FIVE A.M. 


Tue nimble minutes fly apace, 
And yet you do not keep our tryst ; 
The bracken springs with sprightly grace 
Amid the silver pare oy be ag 
The early bird on yonder lawn 
Is sapient gourmet of the wood, 
And hails the herald of the dawn 
As tried purveyor of his food. 


But I have not yet broken fast— 

My drowsy vassals kept their rooms 
When I descended, and o’ercast 

A scene demanding air and brooms. 
We were a merry crowd last_ t 

Neath wit and whiskey’s mingled spell— 
I say “last night,” but mo light 

Was breaking ere we bade “ Farewell!” 


My comrades went to seek their rest 
Like foemen weary of the fray— 
If snoring of repose be test, 
They’ Ff wale refreshed for lunch to-day. 
But I have never closed my eyes, 
Remembering whom I now shall meet. 
The love that time and temper tries, 
Is one that makes us long to eat! 


Yes! underneath this grand old oak 
That seems for something hot to beg, 
Where first our faithful vows we spoke, 
Those birds suggest a new-laid egg. 
That troutlet leaping in the stream — 
More pleasing would be on the grill ; 
That cow incites a wish for cream, 
And bread is promised by yon mill! 


Why don’t you come? Am I to wait 
Till all mankind’s restored to life? 

Oh, for an omelette téte-d-téte, 
And fork to dally with a knife! 

Oh, for my coffee’s rant steam, 
Unchicoried, a liquid gem! 

[’ll read your wo 


rds——great, ghastly 
dream ! 


Your note says, “ Meet me Five p.m.”! 








A FALL IN LODORE. 


[‘*The Lodore Hotel and Falls were put up to 
auction the other day, but no sale was effected.’"] 


dore, 
Crashing and slashing, 
And mashing and ing, 
And hashing and dashing, 
And lashing and splashing, 
But the moneyed men did not come down 
for ore | 








Tue Queen as Umprre.—Her Masesty 
has decreed “no ball” at Bucki Pal- 
ace this season, so no “long hops” will 
be in evidence. 


Fire anp Warter.—Surely the Interna- 





whereat Lord Mayor of the Orange City 
and the Roman Catholic Bishop solemnly ' 


rigades ought 


tional emblem of the Fire 
to be the pump-kin. 





| 
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Yxs! the same water comes down at Lo- | 





| 





























MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
“Ss.” BRANDY. 





A —- MARTELL” 
on _— > 





of the produce 
of the — 


25s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 
‘Cash only 
Sample bottle post free en receipt of P.O. for 4s. 62. 
RICHD. MA 8S & CO. 
4 and 2%, HART 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 


Sold by ss Leapino Mencuanrs throaghout 
In pia and the Cotox iss. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD. 


Flougha, Sattows. Haymakers, 
Horse kes, Mowers, Straw 
Trussers, Fodder , Oil 

gines, and Portable 











En- 
way. 














FLOR DE DINDICULS 


Of exquisite flavour and aroma. 


3d, each. 
OF ALL TOBACCONISTS. 








Are cut of the question when tortured 
on disfigured with Eezema and other 
itching, burning, and eo skin 
an'l scaly diseases. A li- 
cation of the CUTICUR RE E- 

DIES will afford instant relief, permit 
rest and sleep, and point to a speedy, 
Pp rinanent cure. 

Sold thronghemt the world. Price: Crore 

ar, I/-: REsowwEsT. 23 FF, NeWuEhY & SOS, 
1, King y Edward Btr-et, London 

* iow to Cure knuzy Shin Disease,” free, 


WRIGHT 3288 

nc (OAL: 

mse 64! “TAR: 
SOAP 





Lilies MmENi td Ay 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— 


Jury 4, 1896. 





ROSBAGH 


THE BEST TABLE WATER IN THE WORLD. 





BULMER’S 
CIDER 








5 Quires, 1s. 





HIERATICA 


Norr Parser, 5 Quires, 1s. Court Envelopes, 1s. per 100. Thin, for Foreign Correspondence, 
Mourning Note, 5 Quires, 1s. 6. 
Of ail Stationers, or send stamps to Hicratica Works, 68, Upper Thames Street, London, 


Mourning Envelopes, 14. 6/. per 100. 


w PERRY. 


HICHLY 
RECOMMENDED 
BY THE 
OLD NOBILITY. 











® THE ° 


‘*‘PASTEUR”’ 
(chanberind) FP ULLTER, 


“The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”—Baririsa Mepicat Jovewat. 


“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.”’—Lancer. 


To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or Wholesale from the Makers. 


we DEFRIES & ee 


147, Hounsorrcn, Lonpow, E.C. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


GOCOA 








SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


°/RIGHMOND CAVENDISH 


Co., Lro., 


AT TIEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 





“THREE CASTLES” CIGARETTES. 


Mild and Fragrant. 


THE | 








Manufactered from the Fincst Selected Growths of Virzinia. 


“ THREE CASTLES” TOBACCO, 


AND FINE CUT Green Label), te aaalaeasenee 


MEDIUM srnaor AND COARSE CUT Yellow Label, 


Seen Gipemmentes tur Figo Oneting 


Both kinds @¥@ sold in 1-02. and 2-02. Square Packets, and }-lb, Patent Air-Tight Tins. 
W.D. & H. 0. WILLS, Limited, BRISTOL and LONDON. 


Bix Varieties 
in Bottle. Also in Small Casks. 


Price List and Tostimcaials from 


H.P.BULMER & CO., HEREFORD, 


or through Wine Meschante, &e. 


A REAL SEA BATH in your 


PIDMAN'S SEA SALT, 


PATRONISED sy tue ROYAL FAMILY. 
BEST REMEDY for RHEUMATISM, 
WEAKNESS, TENDER FEET, &c. 
FINEST 8STRENGTHENER and TONIC 
for All, Young and Old, 
MAY be USED at any AGREEABLE 
TEMPERATURE. 
To avoid Worthless and Inj urious Substi- 
tutes ask for TIDMAN’S BEA SALT. 


TIDMAN’'S PURE TOILET 
In TABLETS ONLY, GUARANTEED ALL 
PURE BOAP 


May be Safely Used by the Mo-t Delicate 
and Sensitive. Also in SHAVING, for the 





BATH, and in all ERUPTIONS of the 
SKIN, 
To avoid Inferior Imitations ask for 
TIDMAN’S TOILET SOAP. 


D 


BRACES. 

The only Brace for Hot Weather. 

Note: None G-nuine unless bearing the 
Trade Mark “ ACARIC” 

Of all Hosiers and Htores every where, or s« 


free on receipt of Postal Order for 4s $0 “P 
CP hilip Lane, london, 


£10 REWARD. 


Rayers demanding Acaries, and having other Traces 
not bea the trade mark offered as Acarics, ave 
4 


cxsaN's 
TABLE_ WATERS 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon. 
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"Dept ° 


ay 





























i PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jovy 4, 1896 =~ 
a 























“Retained when 
all other foods are 
Tele rejected. It is in- 


Health Exhibition, 
London, “Ke 
rot 


-—e2zzz =O 


“ Ber ger’s Food ; ” 
| tenn ty es enestontl \nvalids a nd the Aged ae 
—_ ~ London Medical 


established a reputa- 





tion of its own.” 


Brit. Med. Journ. 



















Enjoyed by Young and Old. 


BIRD’S 
CUSTARD 
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> 
s | 
POWDER Y | 
AY , | 
Provides not only delicious Custard, but an endless he / 
variety of delightful, dainty dishes. . = YIN ’ 
0 Ween 
NO ECCS! NO TROUBLE! NO RISK? | ZS. ISSN | 
IN HON 
18 THE FINEST sf, A L/AWS 
TONIC IN \) G\S\ i) 
THE WORLD. VW, ING 
Over 2,000 Tes i) — \! VN 
sone mials have HAY WS 
reer eceive oo . 
from: ‘Medical A SW NIG OS , 
Men. Six Gold Yo, iF 41 ~ > 
Medals. Sold in iN WZ 7, , 
Hotes, 2/9 and j SS Ny Ps 
Manufacturers AN = TA 
COLEMAN “é aS }> Ags = 
CO. 1.4. Norwich 7AVZ ar Zz VAN a 
an =, 
sind London | VA Ey 7 TEIN - 
sent Post Fico SSH = WH < 
mi - nod ‘ Hy), Ned te i? 8) 




















Pg ee , : 

BERNHARDT writes FROM | i] 3 

THE HOFFMAN HOVSE, NEW YORK ee ||| P| 

FEBRVARY, 22"4 1896. As Follows 40) ||| | = 

“| have used PEARS SOAP | QQ ||| B) 5 

a and find there's nothing in the FAY ||| T.| ° 

Deas erie baer es Pe World so pleasing and satisfying | ZX Mi] FE) * 
J ged eg EE LoNt shee tome for toilet use. Itis simply perfect” | 








Signed 








C. Brandauer & Co's 
Circular-Pointed Pens. 










GEVEN PRIZE 


















Tens Write as 


Fmoothly as a 

Tend Tencil. Neither 

Seratch nor Spurt, the CEI Wy, 
yD 


3 / | ace aN —_ S| = 
PA points being rounded by a ‘ ACY NU = <AS S At 
> special process. Assorted b } >) i OZ ~~ . 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the iS J S15, a) aK C37 SS f => 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. <n 


‘‘Represents the NO ALKALIES USED 
standard of highest (as in many of the so- 
purity at present called “ pure” Foreign 
attainable.’’ 

ancet. Cocoas). 

wae _______—_—«CoC0a 
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